Awed by -mob, he just 
bit bullet, pulled trigger 

By MICHAEL HYTHA 

Staff writer 

James Files’ claim to have shot President 
Kennedy hinges on his purported ties to orga- 
nized crime and the CIA and a few key plot 
twists that stretch, but do not necessarily defy, 
imagination. 

In a videotaped interview with producer Bob 
Vernon, Files, a silver-haired prison inmate with 
a pencil-thin mustache and focused brown eyes, 
describes how he ended up in Dealey Plaza at 
12:30 p.m. on Nov. 22, 1963: 

He was born in Alabama, but shortly after- 
ward moved with his family to California and 
then to an Italian neighborhood in Chicago, 
where he remembers looking up to one old- 
time mobster who threw him $5 bills for pol- 
ishing his hubcaps. 

Files said he enlisted in the Army in 1959 and 
was sent to Laos, where he trained Laotian sol- 
diers to handle small weapons and explosives. 
After his return home, he said CIA operator 
David Atlee Phillips recruited him to run guns 
and to train anti-Castro Cubans in Florida. 

Meanwhile, Files fell in with Charles Nico- 
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letti, a man he said was an un- > 

derworit Mietifpna iiLj^h ^ ^ook - a — 

sh i ne" rcT T iles alter watching him 
race stock cars. Files said he be- 
came Nicoletti’s driver and grew 
to believe the polished, well-man- 
nered man '‘walked on water.” 

In early 1963, Nicoletti said 
they were going “to do a friend” 
of Files. He was referring to 
Kennedy, whom Files blamed for 
the failed Bay of Pigs invasion. 

“I was a little shocked at first 


but 1 said, ‘Hey, great. It don’t mat- 
ter to me.’ I was game for any- 
thing he wanted to do,” Files said 
on videotape. 

A week before the assassina- 
tion, Files said he packed up an 
underworld stash of weapons and 
drove to a hotel in Mesquite, 
Texas, east of Dallas. While there, 
a man he said he met through the 
CIA’s Phillips, Lee Harvey Oswald, 
stopped by, presumably on orders 
from Nicoletti. Files said he test- 
fired the weapons and calibrated 
the scopes for Oswald. 

Oswald spent the next few 
days driving Files around Dallas 


to familiarize him with the town, 
especially escape routes. Neither 
of the two mentioned why they 
were there, Files said. 

On the morning of Nov. 22, 
Files said he picked up another 
man he claimed was an under- 
world figure named Johnny 
Roselli at the Dallas Cabana Ho- 
tel and drove to a pancake house 
in Fort Worth. While Files sat 
guard at the counter over a cup 
of coffee, Roselli talked to a man 
Files would later learn was Jack 
Ruby, the nightclub owner who 
shot and killed Oswald two days 


after the assassination. At the 
restaurant, Ruby handed Roselli 
an envelope, which turned out to 
contain Secret Service identifica- 
tion, Files said. 

At 10:30 a.m., as Roselli, Nico- 
letti and Files cased Dealey Plaza, 
“Files said Nicoletti asked him for 
the first time to back him up. 

Files, who had turned his re- 
versible jacket plaid side out, wan- 
dered around the train tracks be- 
hind Dealey Plaza, hoping to be 
taken for a railroad worker. As 
Kennedy’s motorcade ap- 
proached, Files stationed himself 
behind the fence and took out a 
21 '/i -inch long single-shot Rem- 
ington XP-100, also known as a 
Fireball, from a briefcase he had 
stashed nearby. 

As shots rang out from behind 
Kennedy, the president’s body 
lurched twice. Files said he then 
fired a shot that ripped into the 
president’s right temple, a frac- 
tion of a second after another shot 
struck him in the back of the 
head. 

With the crowd and police 
frozen in shock for 10 seconds, 
Files said he reloaded the bolt- 
action pistol, placed it in the at- 
tache case, reversed hjs jacket 
with the gray side out and left his 
“calling card,” a flattened shell. 

' “I took the casing and bit down 
on the casing — there’ll be teeth 
marks on it — and I set the cas- 
ing as a symbol right on top of the 
stockade fence, which 1 know I 
should have never done." 

Files left as two men pretend- 
ing to be Secret Service agents, 
he said, delayed police officers 
and onlookers who had rushed up 
the grassy knoll. ^ 

A couple of weeks or a month 
later, Files said, Nicoletti handed 
him an envelope containing 
$30,000, saying, “This is for down 
in Texas.” 


